CHAPTER IV
THE BAPTISM OF FIRE
THE YOUNG BECK, as it happened, had now finished
his scholastic career. He was in his father's house in
very dangerous times. Europe was experiencing the
tension and the stress of the few weeks which immediately
preceded the Great War. The whole atmosphere was
electric, Serajeva had just contributed its tragedy to
the sequence of events, and it was evident to all who
had eyes to see, that the assassination of the Archduke
had brought civilization to the verge of a precipice.
None was more prompt to reach the import of what
was happening than was the real inspirer of the riflemen
detachments, to one of which the young Beck had
attached himself. At the beginning of 1914 Marshal
Pilsudski delivered a notable lecture before the Geo-
graphical Society at Paris, in which, at the first place,
he showed that they were all wrong who expected that,
whether as the result of a war or not, Poland might
expect to get her independence as a gift from successful
combatants. War meant an appeal to the sword, and if
a country hoped to benefit by a war it must show that
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